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WILLIAM ROSCOE THAYER'S
THEODORE ROOSEVELT

AN INTIMATE BIOGRAPHY
The life »tory of Roosevelt, told" by an intimate friend, who is also the greatest contemporary biographer. Mr.
Thaver's work on the Life of John May gave him a unique knowledge of affairs during Roosevelt's Presidency, and,
combined with his personal friendship, ha» enabled him to illuminate Roosevelt's entire character and career. Illu». $5.00 net.

The Emancipation of
Massachusetts

By Brooks Adams
"No one interested in the
progress of free thought
can neglect to read this
trennchant e » -

say.".Boston Her
aid. $2.30 net.

A Golden Age
AtfegeJlop ,^S^ of Authors

¿Vom the sunset laiuTVBy win¡am w. Eiuworth
0T T"Qfllfti7VÇ<ë COtïl.*î - ^^ "1*'» ,ne most fascinating,

readable book of recol-

THERIDIN'iUD loctions 1 ever got hold
of.".Albert Bigelow

Paine. Illustrated.
$3.75 net.

As Others
See Her
By Mr». A. Bur¬
nett Smith

An English wo¬
man's searching
analysis of the
American wo¬

man of today,
written with keen
insight and humor,
$1.25 net.

My
Generation
By William Jewett Tucker

? BY

The President
Dartmouth College
influential leader in
ments about which
net.

ofEmeritus
ha» been
the great
he wriie».

an
move-

lllus

,Smcl\onthetn¿áer,5ure m the ¿addle»
always re&dy for *
sfí¿ht or & frolic »

nii exploit* in love
&nd jtrife m&ke
THE novel for# war. $1.50 net. Fit.

everyone who \tdsf Lea.. $2.50 net.

thelure ofthe/ Abraham
J*S5^ A Flay. By John Drinkwater

A
Treasury
of War
Poetry

Second «Series.
Edited by Geo.
Herbert Clarke
This supple¬

mentary volume
completes the po-
ic record of the

$4.00 "Among the most
lions of the modern theatre."-
$1.25 net.

notable produc-
-N. Y. Eve. Sun.

Drowned Gold
By Roy Norton

A modern "Twenty Thousand League» Under the Sea."
William j. Locke says: "Here are all the qualities that
make for delight." llus. $1.65 net.

! In Apple-Blossom Time
By Clara Louise Burnham.

An exquisite love 6tory told with all the charm that has
endeared Mrs. Burnham's books to many thousands of
readers, lllus. $1.65 net.

Ladies-in-Waiting
By Kate Douglas Wiggin

Thomasina, Huldah, Philippa,.just to run over the
.names of the heroines of these short stories it to
get the full flavor of Mrs. Wiggin's delightful humor.
$1.65 net.

The Branding Iron
By Katherine Newlin Burt

'A romance that sweeps into a single tale the whole
range of emotions and experience upon which human
life and love and energy arc. built.".Phila. Press.
Illus. $1.65 net.
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gentleman

\*7"HERE other fiction writers
have merely ventured,

Abdullah has dared. He probes
the depths and brings forth

from the brooding segment of Old China, set
down in the heart of a world metropolis, the
silent, soft-footed, sinister Oriental and stripshim to his very soul.
His characters live, love and pass on within the
narrow precincts of Pell Street. A word from a
painted balcony sets forces in motion that cul¬
minate in a typhoon of tragedy; a soft-spokenChinese poet becomes a Lochinvar; an Oriental
soothsayer upholds the honor of his house bymethods that furnish one of the most bafflingmurder mysteries in the annals of crime.
G< P. PUTNAM'S SONS
New York London

At aV loofaUers
$1.50 net

~

Leonard Merriek
knows men.so weil that men who will hardly rend another
novel in a year chuckle in delight over a Merriek story be¬
cause he gets to where a man really lives.

....Í le knows n>cmen."catches their likenesses to the last fleetingexpression," says W. D. Howells,.and men who think they
ä understand women.

The man who has not read Merrick's Conrad in Quest of His" Youth would buy a copy on bis way home to-night if he ap¬preciated how unusual a pleasure lies in its enthralling pages.
i Other Merriek novels now to be had are The Actor Manager,Cynthia, and The Position of Peggy Harper.

The Man Who Understood Women is in Presa.They all have the Merriek flavor. Each $1.75.
Others to Foliote. Send for a Descriptive Circular.
ro.U,. .tra. Ordrr £# p^ fJUTTON & CO. 681 Fifth Av°'

Ordrr
of jour Hoolnfilrr vr

New York

MareNostrum
By VICENTE BLASCO IBANEZ, Author of

The Four Horsemen of the Apocalypse, Blood and
Sand, The Shadow of the Cathedral, and La JJodega.

The Publisher* take the liberty of enmmendinf/ this
marti-hm* netv novel to every reader of

The New York Tribune.
$1.90, »oit*f* *itra, ¦? w» TlITT'TftlfcJ Ä. f^fm **1 Fiftfc A»«nu».1 all bock star««. &. 1% IIU 1 1UN « tU* New York
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South Sea Charm
Lure of Storied Islands
Well Pictured by O'Brien

WHITE SHADOWS ON TUB SOUTH
SEAS. By Frederick O'Brien. The
Century Company, New York.

Every lover of Conrad and Stevenson
must have dreamed of a trip to the !
alluring South Sea Islands, with their
copra reefs and eternally fair skies,
their luxuriant breadfruit trees and
soft crooning native songs. Mr.
O'Brien realized this dream, and his
story of his sojourn in the Marquesan
Islands, written with keen observation j
and a rare sense of humor, stands out
aa easily one of the best travel books
of the year.
The islands are owned by France and

inhabited by a native tribe which for¬
merly enjoyed a reputation for canni¬
balism. They did not display any
alarming tendency in this direction dur¬
ing Mr. O'Brien's visit- however, and
the author found his chief difficulty in
evading the marriage offers which were

pressed upon him by Marquesan
maidens with embarrassing frequency.

Mr, O'Brien had a thoroughly good
'¡me tramping through the island
mountains, going on picnics with his
native friends, eating breadfruit and
drinking kava, a cocoanut brew whose
strength seems to exceed 2.1b. His
visit was enlivened by a number of hu-
morons incidents, which he describes
with unfailing vivacity and gusto.
Gambling is strictly forbidden among

the natives, but a wily Chinaman se~
cured permission to initiate the Mar-
quesans into the mysteries of American
pokor by promising to confine his
stakes to matches. The Chinaman's
luck and skill were unfailing, and by
the time the gambling orgy was over
Ik- had secured a corner on every match
on the island. Jn this emergency the
native- resorted to the old method of
making fire hy rubbing sticks together,
and the Chinaman's scheme of selling
his poker winning« at an exorbitant
profit was miserably thwarted.

Mr. O'Brien has a keen sense for
natural beauty, and shows the greatest

| enthusiasm over the scenery of the
islands their craggy coasts, their
mountains with gushing streams and
their rich forests of banana trees and
01 her tropical vegetation. The book is
illustrated with a large number of ex-
cellent photographs. For the rather
large majority who will never be ablii
to mako a personal visit to the South
Seas Mr. O'Brien's book may be recom-
mended as an excellent armchair sub-
stituto. W. li. C.

.¦ .

The Story of a Wastrel
THIS HINISTJOB RB3VÍDL. By Lillian Bar¬

ret'. Alfred A. Knopf.
The biography of a wastrel. Craij

Van Dam is the victim of unlimitet
wealth and over indulgent parent»
His first romantic adventures fail t<
mako a man of him, and ho loafs
through three quarters of the bool
aa a moro necker of sensations. Thi
author's description of social life ii

j America ia too flamboyant to be con
vincing. The same in true of her por
traits of demi-mondaines of Par!
and celebrities of the turf.

This ia Mian Barrett's first novel
According to her publisher, she halived at diffyrent times in Por
Antonio, Jamaica, Cairo and BoirufShe should have interesting materia
at her command. Part» of "Th
Sister Revol" are so weil written a
to make us regret that Miss Barretdid not chooso a more interesting sub
ject. Ah it is, her first hook is a rathe
cheap sensational study of a phasof American life which in the marc
of ewiit.s has become negligible.1<*K.W.

"The Sea Bride"
Ben Ames Williams
Spares Us No Details

"The Sea Bride" (Macmillan), despite
its title, is an unromantic treatment of
the sea. Ben Ames Williams Í3 more
than a realist; he is a photographer,
So exact, in fact, are certain sections
of the book that they might well
serve as a sort of literary manual for
sailors and whalers. The author has
an intimate knowledge of sea life, and
in descriptions of the Sally Sims, the
men within the Sally, the waters
around the Sally, and the whales with-;
in the waters, he spares us nothing.
Often the excitement and sting of the
conflicts are completely lost in this
welter of details.
In his delineation of characters Mr.

Williams proves he has keenness a3
well as exaggerated powers of obser-
vation. There is an abundance of un-
necessary analysis and comment. He
handles his rugged sea-dogs as gin-
perly as George Meredith his daintiest
'rogue n porcelain." In the drawing
room, where one individual strives to
je more complex than another, we can

'

boar this weary .system of character
tearing. Not so in the cabin and the ;'ore and aft!
The central figure and main achieve-

nent of the novel is Captain Noll
Wing, once a master of men and the
¡lements, now a senile hero studied at
;lose range. His strength was never
Tiore than terrific physical energy,Hiere is no moral force in the man,
?or as soon as his constitution fails
lim there is a simultaneous disinte-
»ration of character. Harassed by the.
sffcets of old ago and alcohol, ho is no
longer ruthless, but a moral-loving
arute who calls his former exploits1
crimes; who exults in self-nbasement
and continual perusal of the Bible.Although his degeneration is portrayedwith powerful realism, he is not, as
ono expects, a tragic figure. We see
the twilight of Noll Wing, but only
glimpse his lusty manhood; so his!
downfall is a stirring but hardly a
touching event.
Some of the other characters ar^un-

usually well drawn. . In Dnn'l Tobey
Mr. Williams gives a»skilful study of;the innuendo. Roy, the young hero-
worshipper, is also ably done. It is
only.-when he attempt^ a land char¬
acter that the author falls short of*
realism. Brander and Faith are con¬
ventional people; they exist to supply
the love motive and to give the balance
of power to the forces that make for
good.
Technically the novel is badly

planned, lacking in balance and pro¬
portion. Certain espisodes should be
eliminated altogether and others con¬
siderably cut down. The diction is
graphic, but colorless. The style is
journalistic; there are too many short,
jerky sentences and unfinished
thoughts. The author obviously
labors and seldom writes with the ¡
gusto that puts flavor in a book, lie
needs the imagination that tells much
in a single situation or a few appro-
priate words. He is therefore unwilling
to leave anything for the reader to,
assume. It is evident that Mr. Will-
iams has ability and fully as evident
that he lacks inspiration. V. R.

Consequences
A Fearless Portrayal
Of Unpleasant Reality

CONSEQUENCES. By K M. Detafleld. jPublished by Alfred A. Knopf.
In this novel Miss Delafield creates

a singularly poignant picture of an ar¬

dent, romantic nature, continually
bruised and finally broken against a

background of smug materialism.
From the time she was a little girl

Alex Clare repeatedly incurred the dis¬
pleasure of her eminently respectable
parents by her fits of unrestrained
emotionalism. Brought out in society
and duly engaged to a very correct,
very egotistical ami altogether insuf¬
ferable young man, Ale.--; breaks the
engagement when she finds the strain
of association too great to bear. Her
parents and her sly, cattish youngersister are shocked by what thej regard
as a piece of undisciplined and unpar¬donable sentimentality. Their more or
less unconscious persecution, combined
with the magnetic personality of a
mother superior whom she meets,drives Alex to enter a convent.

After several years of life as a nun
she feela an uncontrollable desire to be
free again, leaves the convent and re-
turns to England. Here she endures
another series of pinpricks at the hands
of her relatives, and the logical last
"consequence" of her pathetically ill-
adjusted life comes when she drowns
herself in a lonely pool.
The very excellence of this novel

makes the reader conscious of one or
two defects which might well have
been passed over in a work of less
merit. The author occasionally lapses
into a tone of sophisticated cleverness;
and her character sketches are apt to
be a little too firm and hard to be al-
together natural.

But these minor flaws cannot obscure
the essential worth and significance of
the book. Miss Delafield has given us
something that is rarely met with in
this age of Pollyannesque trash: a
sincere, fearless interpretation of life
in its uglier and more sinister aspects.
The fate of Alex Clare, a victim on the
altar of commercial conventionalism,
which is characteristic of modern so¬
ciety, Í3 described with the directness
and driving power of the great Kreuch
réaliste. Tho Russian authors, from
Dostoievsky to Gorky, have eloquently
portrayed the tragedy of lives blighted
under a system of mediaeval tyranny.
Miss Delafield'« novel shows that a
delicate and sensitivo soul may be just
as easily stifled in an atmosphere (if
fetid materialism.

More Short Stories
A SAILOR'S HOME AM» OTHERFTORIES. By Richard Dehan. Publishedby George H. Iinran Company.
The author of that grewsome best,

seller, "The Dop Doctor," has gone in
for comedy of a stereotyped nature in
this collection of short stories dealingwith sailormen, missing husbands, mis¬
chievous children find other such stock
providers of the ridiculous. The fol¬
lowing is a »ample of the dialogue:" 'Give us a kiss, old gal,' lie says. So
1 kuss 'im,' said Mrs. Bliss, who in
moments of emotion or excitement was
wont to enrich her nativo verbs with
new tenses, 'an' '« kilns me. Little did
I think we kass for tho last time.' "

A Sentimental Chronicle
THE CHRONICLE OF AN OLD TOWN.By Aliinrt Benjamin Cunnlnichnni. Pub¬lished by the Abinirdun Pre««, .N".>w York.

This 1« a story of a superannuatedminister who finds his niche as beloved
pastor in a leisurely Ohio community.It is also a chronicle ()f his daughter'sperturbations in choosing a lover fromthe native swnln».

George Jean Nathan, Author of ¡
"Comedians All" (Knopf)

About a Column

Dogs, Pigs, Men and Hudson
My enthusiasm for W, 11. Hudson i.i

tended fire on an altar, but I con-
fess it was clamped only a little,
however.by his recent attack on
man's most single-hearted friend, the
dog. The jolt might have proved se-

riou->, if I had not ¿it once recalled his
account of the death and burial of the
old dog in that perfect hook with the
perfect title, "Far Away and Long Ago."
Besides, great men have their whimsies,
and why shouldn't they'.' And I feel
certain that this particular whimsy was
prompted far more bv Mr. Hudson's de¬
sire to do justice to the pig. than by
any wish on his part to decry the dog.

His description of the base ancestry
of the dog is accurate, of course, but
it is surely unjust to hold this against
the <log as we know him. Or if not un- ]just it is certainly unwise, for it di-
rects a glance toward the even baser
ancestry of man. Where is there al
filthier, more lecherous and generally
disreputable brute than your ape? And
while it is easy enough to be cynical
and discern many of these qualities In
his sublimation, homo sapiens, still.

think the outcome has been surpris-
ingly good, all things considered. And
so with the dog. At his best he is a man-

nerly, kind-hearted gentleman tor lady^
as the case may be), thoughtful

^ ofjothers and capable of self-sacrifice,
And if we, his foolish masters, did not
ho shamefully spoil him in nine cases]
out of ten he would easily rise to
even greater heights. Ht; actually did
so in many cases throughout the war.
But even so it is really astounding how
much spoiling a good dog will stand
without complete moral degeneration!
Imagine what man would become if
pampered by some higher power as we

pamper our dogs! The best dogs, as
the best men, are those who do an hon-
est day's work for an honest wage, As
for the idiotic, inbred monsters and
grotesques of the "fancy"-!

But 1 am losing my main point, which
is merely to suggest that in his laud¬
able desire to celebrate the possibili-
ties of the pig Mr. Hudson has gone
very near to slander on man's truest
friend.perhaps his one genuine, how-
ever mistaken, admirer. . L. W, D.

Concerning Book Jackets
The ninety-sixth or -seventh thing!

that strikes me as odd about the book
publishing business is why they pick
out the people they do to write the
notices on the jackets. They evidently
prefer persons of a non-literary turn,
who simply wouldn't read if there
was a baseball bat or a movie within
h mile. Or else they wouldn't for any-
thing read that particular company's;
books. Being paid a salary to do some-

thing about it, they look at the umpty-
umph page and construct the plot
from imagination. For instance, the.
person who wrote the cover to "The
Old .Madhouse" mentions a romance be-
tween Fred Carteret and Nancy which
Do Morgan entirely failed to transcribe.
There i;- a very obvious error on the,
cover of "The Little Moment, of Hap-
piness"; and in my own insignificant
authorial experience once they got thejtitle wrong am', tiiree iim.'s they mis¬
stated the plot. The Modern .Library
cover notices, however, ure excellent.
1 usually cut out their text and paste;
it on a blank leaf inside. L, S. B".

The Lure of Titles
I have been interested in what you,

say about the titles of books and feel
impelled to add a few to thopo you
have already mentioned.
One hears a good deal about titles.

that the sale of novels has been made
or marred by them. One also hears
plaints from authors of the publisher'sinterference, good titles changed for
ba<l ours, the selling properties of a;
word or combination of words set
above the beauty or fitness of the
name originally chosen. There is some-
thing to be said for the publishers:
they know.or ought to know.the
public's taste better than the authors,
and they know what a good title has
done and may do again. They mind
hem of books whose fortunate chris-

toning has brought success, like "ShipsThat Pass in the Night." Had that
unpretentious little volume.story of
a consumptive girl and a disagreeable
man borne a commonplace name
would it ever have achieved a nation¬
wide popularity?
That was one of the titles which

hold and haunt by their beauty, and
such are rare. It carried a promise of
enchantment like some of Rußkin's,"Sesame and Lilies," "Queen's Gar-!dens." "Stones of Venice"; like ft good
many of Browning's, "Fiiine at the
Fair," "A Blot in the 'Scutcheon," "Ba-
laustion's Adventure." The modern'
novelists are neglectful of beauty. Theyprefer snap and pep, and their titles
run that way. Fannie Hurst's ure an ex-
cellent example."Gaslight Sonatas" is
a triumph of the vulgarly piquant. But
now and then there are titles colorpd
with poetry and charm--Hardy'« "Two
on a Tower" and "Tess of the D'Urber-vllles." What a provocative combina-
tíon that last.the proletarian Tess
and the aristocratic patronymic! Con-
rad called one of his fir3t books "An
Outcast of tho Islands," a name with
a thrill in it. Hudson has some richlypoetic ones, "The Purple Land," "Green
Mansions," lovely assortments of lovelywords that linger on the lips. "The
Hark Flower" carries a sort of sinister
message: a strangely arresting and im¬
pressive name. And finest of all mod¬
erns, covering Its subject matter, splen¬did and sombrely picturesque, "TheFour Horsemen of the Apocalypse."Dickens, when ho did not follow the
great tradition and call his books aftertheir heroes, gave them admirable ti¬tles. "Great Expectations," "Our MutualFriend," "A Talo of Two Cities" howgood they are, sturdy and strong, evok¬
ing your curiosity, holding out n rich

promise! Thackeray only once found
the ideal title.-"Vanity Fair." There jis a story that it came to him in the
night and that he danced abowt the
room, repeating it in ecstasy. That as¬

tounding genius Emily Brontö gave a
name to her one astounding book that
holds something of the novel's eerie
power in its two words, "WutheringHeights." It must be "Withering" that
does it, a weird word, ancient and mys-
terious; George Borrowe would have
been interested in its sources. Amongthe moderns Conan Doyle has done
well. "The Study in Scarlet" and "The
Sign of the Four" are perfect captionsfor stories of mystery. They catch
your eye and you want to find out what
is between the covers. And "The Old
Wives' Tale" is a great title, suggestingsomething rich and leisurely, a bigthick story, intimate and revealing,such as old women love to tell.
There are numbers of titles from

the Bible, but one does not remember
many good one;. "The Way of All
Flesh1'* is striking, and so is "The House
of Mirth," and Hall Caine's "The Wom¬
an Thou Gavest Me" has a name too
fine to be wasted or. such a sorry tale.
David Graham Phillips called a clever,
badly written novel "New Wives for
Old," a brilliant title, full of sugges¬tion and fitting the story as a lid fits
a box. And could there have been a
more apt and alluring name (I'm not
playing fair, for the book was not writ¬
ten in English) than "The DangerousAge," with just a hint of mystery and
more than a spice of malice, potent to
attract and giving impetus to a spin¬dling, weak-kneed Btory which without
it would never have got outside Sweden
.if that's tlie country it came from'.'

J. FLOYD BYNG,

German and Russian Music
Questions of musical taste are

scarcely debatable; but 1 should like
to answer Miss Wright's criticism by
presenting a few arguments in behalf
of my contention that "Germany and
Russia

# so far maintain a clear su-.

pcriority in the musical field."
It is rather difficult to. frame a defi¬

nition of a "great composer"; but,with, all due respect for possible dif¬
ferences of opinion, I should be in-
clined to deny that title both to Yin-
cent d'Indy and to Claude Achille De-
bussy. D'lndy's appeal is limited to
a small esoteric circle, while Debussy'smusic, though clever and superficiully
attractive, is lacking both in depth and
in feeling.

f have always been a warm admirer
of César Franck; his glorious D Minor
Symphony alone entitles him to a
place among the musical immortals.
But this splendid work is almost alone
among outstanding French symphonic
achievements, whereas Germany can
claim four great symphonies for
Beethoven, at least two for Brahms,
one for Schubert, one for Mozart, etc.;
and Russia is well represented by the
four gorgeous, bizarre symphonies of
Tschaikowsky. ¡The Teuton-Slav entente is also su-
perior in other fields of music. The
supreme master of the piano is un¬

questionably Chopfn, a Pole.. Is there
any Frenchman whose piano composi¬tions can reasonably sustain a com¬
parison with those of Liszt, Schumann..
Beethoven and Rubinstein? The samo
Teutonic preponderance appears
among the great song writers: Schu¬
bert, Schumann, Fran/., Wolf, Strauss,
Grieg. And, Nietzsche and the Amer¬
ican Legion to the contrary notwith¬
standing, Wagner's operas represent a
far higher level of musical and intel¬
lectual achievement than "Carmen" or
any other French opera.In conclusion may say that Í have
only the warmest respi cf and admira¬
tion for M. Saint-Saëns's splendid ver¬
satility and eminent musical scholar¬
ship; and I tried to express my ap¬preciation of his life and work in myreview of his hook. But I think the
venerable French composer would him¬
self bo the first to admit that his longlist of compositions, excellent, varied
and pleasing as they are, does not in¬
clude anything that can honestly be
ranked with the highest flights of mu¬
sical genius, with such works asBach's B Minor Mass. Beethoven'sFifth Symphony, and the Prelude and
Liebestod from Wagner's "Tristan undIsolde." W. II. C.

Bits of Pater
Collection of Fugitive
Writings Disappointing

SKETCHES AND REVIEWS. t!yWalt« r Pater. Published b: Boni &Llveright. Tlie Penguin Series.
Nine short bits of fugitive writings

one can accept with interest if not
always to advantage. It is difficult,
for instance, to reconcile "Winckel-
mann." as prose, with "Aesthetic
Poetry." Nor do any of the offerings
effectively match such etchings as "A
Prince of Court Painters,' "Notes or.

Leonardo Da. Vinci." Mr. Mordel] in
his introduction finds it "not necessary
to state 'that Pater polished his book
reviews with the same elaborate carethat he did his other essays.'' Notonly is it not necessary- ir is not fair.Of the collection before us "Aes¬thetic Poetry" and "Coleridge as aTheologian" seem most worthy, though
sops thrown to Oscar Wilde, GeorgeMoore and Arthur Symons are inter¬
esting; "Dorian (¡ray," 'Modern Paint¬
ing" and "Nights and Days" furnish¬
ing the respective offsets. ! In an
aside not wholly irrelevant, though we
have yet to glance through "TheErotic Motive in Literature." GeorgeMoore could well have furnished the
nucleus, the inspirational consequencefor such a treatise. Wilde, Moore and
Symons -here aro Erotics!) It is of
some significance that while gratefulacknowledgment was accorded the
"master" by the three worthies forthis attention full degree of recogni-ton at that time had still to arrive at
Pater himself. At odds with Jowett
and others of that category, probablyGosse only understood, sympatheticallyassisted.
A strain of that doctrine "art for

art'» sake," so exquisitely expoundedin tho conclusion to the first editionof the "Studies," filters through "Acs-
thctic Poetry." An excerpt; "Here
there-is no delirium or illusion, no ex-
periences of mere soul while the bodyand the bodily senses sleep, or wake
with convulsed intensity at the
prompting of imaginative love; but'rather the great primary passionsunder broad daylight as of the paganVeronese." This, referring to WilliamMorris's "Defence of Guenovere." iEven superficial examination pro-nounces this ephemeral, fleeting sen.«a-tions as opposed to enduring feeling.Always there f« a tendency to super-

'

ficiality in Pater; the eye and not the!mind predominating, as Dovvden pointsout. The three steps toward the light
are well defined and ever in evidence,Hedonism, Epicureanism, Cyrenaiciam.Well, ono noed not read Pater forphilosophy, though subscription to anyof the theories requires beauty of sou!,rcathcticei appreciation.cults havebeen formed with more dross.

Apain, hi» diction does not lend It¬self to casual reading. The prose,though, curiously enough, conveys In
us a paradoxical impression, a 1 ifsuro-ly contrast in the quiet beauty of theeffect to the laborea effort, not ap¬parent on th« surface, still present toclose scrutiny, somewhat, intelligentobservation. T\« charm of "WhiteNights" so evfjuisitcly caught and

tangled in a mesh of cobwebbed Italian
mist, lengthening, crystallizing to s
solid etner concrete in its :mpressior.
yet spiritual in memories and medita¬
tion. "Marius," himself 'he distilla¬
tion of a spiritualistic characteriza¬
tion beautifully embodied,, yields to
touch, to examination and analysis,
though vanishing to crude inspection,
uncouth laying on of hands. This is
¿rue genius; pure ¡esthetics.

D. L. Ü
»

One More Story About
German Spy Plotting

TliK TRAIL OK THF! BEAST, by Achme.l
Al>du!:a!l. 3íS ¡>nG"H Published by th,-
Ja moi a MoCann Company,, New York
The contrai figure of this novel is

Jamea Tonnant, an active young Ameri¬
can detective who Is employed by a
French agency. He is called upon to
solve the baffling and delicate problem
created by the murder of two promi¬
nent radical leaders In Taris. After
wandering about through a mace of
contradictory clues Tonnant discovers
the real murderer, who unfortunately

proves to be the brother of the girl
with whom tiie detective is ¦.

Here, however, the auth
that familiar scapegoat. : '

Germai: spy. Tennant discovers that
the two murdered men were in :

of Germany and that a band of Teu¬
tonic agents is working for sini 1er
purposes in Paris. He enters into «

battle of wits with the spi< a

conquers them; tho two minders arc

forgiven and forgotten on ttic score of
patriotic duty, and the novel ends with
happiness for the individual character*,
although thi menace of imp«with Germany remains.

As a detective, story the book - fairly
good. There arc a number vi threads 'n
the mystery, and the Identity oi ths
criminal is not disclosed until tho story
is nearly finished. Tho struggle be¬
tween Tennant and the Cernían spies
supplies plenty of excitement during
the last few chapters. The author il
not so successful in his genera! pict¬
ures of Parisian life. Hi* charaetaH
talk a rather tiresome and unnatural
mixture of French and American slang:;
and his description of the French pol»1
icat atmosphere is cruda and exag¬
gerated.

*"¦ 'V-,^Éfe:rzrte
«i«:ft

STOKES'
Early Fall Books

Xavember and December
books will be announced later

LITTLE MISS BY-THE-DAY
.By LUCILLE VAN SLYKE

"A delectable story." says the N. Y. Sun of this novel, whose joyouslittle heroine, born in Brooklyn, spends a remarkable girlhood farfrom the city's crowds. "But," continues the Sa», "the story reallybegins when Felicia goes back to the old house in Brooklvn ami finds
it a dilapidated lodging house covered with aucttion placards. Of
course she saves if. . But. we haven't told you half! . .

They will be dead souls who miss its charm."
By L. M. MONTGOMERYRAINBOW VALLEY

"An unusual knowledge of girls' character, a cheerful spirit and a
sense of humor," says the Outlook, are shown in this rnurl. whichtells more of "Anne of Green Gables" and her children. " This is 1rs,
distinctly a girls' book and more distinctly a novel than u* pre¬decessors."

PARTNERS OF THE OUT-TRAIL
By HAROLD BINDLQSS

"A fresh breath of the out-doors, a clean, vivid story, with the rightamount of love, adventure, description and humor in it.".CnicinnattiTimes-Stiir. (
MR. PUNCH'S HISTORY OF THE GREAT WAR"A record in comment and cartoon of the tircat War by the .ill!?artists of Punch and his no less able writers. . To read thisbook is not only delightful but it is fo learn.if one docs run airead)know it.a lot about British morale.".C.hicaao Jiiening Post.
THEODORE MAYNARD'S POEMS

"A captivating singing quality in his work, a rich, throbbing tune¬fulness.Moments of rare loveliness.".¿V. Y. Tribune.
HAUNTS AND BY-PATHS By j. thqrne smith, jr

"Delightful poems are these," says the New ¡¡aren Journal Courtof this work of a young American poet. "We bespeak for the book
a welcome irom lovers of poetry possessing genuine charm."

LO, AND BEHOLD YE! By SEUMAS MacMANUS
"Some of the very best Irish fairy tales we have read. . ,There is wit in them, and there is humor; there is seiirimenr, andthere is feeling. ... A definite contribution both to folkloreand to literature.".Philadelphia Ledger.

By FREDERICK H. MARTENSVIOLIN MASTERY
"A book every player and lover of the violin should own. . . ,Not only gives the musical ideals of practically ali the violin master«but between them they cover the technique of the instrument and pro-vide a vitally interesting collection of anecdotes.".Chicago Evening

THE ROMANCE OF AIRCRAFT
By LAURENCE Y. SMITH

There are genuine thrills in this vivid story of man's compiest of thefir from the pioneer clavs down through the recent transatlanticflights.
MODERN ART: 1919 SERIES

By CHARLES MARRIOTT
"Fifty-six examples of the best work of modern artists, shown ¡n !-
(olor pages, S in black and white, and explanatory text

OLD DAYS., IN BOHEMIAN LONDON
By MRS. CLEMENT SCOTT

--oarkling reminiscences of the Bohemian days before the stageliad entered Society, written by the widow of thai powerful drancritic.Clement Scott.

PARIS AND HER PEOPLE
By ERNEST A. VIZETELI.Y

The well-known journalist tells of the Paris he knew so intimateb
from the restoration of law and order after the War of 187U to
iear 1900.

RACE AND NATIONALITY By JOHN OAKESMITH
I he author examines the current view« of national characte
the fallacy of accepting race as a basis, and suggests a soi
lical basis of nationality.

THE LIGHTS OF STATE INDUSTRIAL COWTROL
By HUNTLY CAKTTft

The \iews of 41 representative English tuen ar.d women,business men, politicians, capitalists, social workers, etc., on Male
Control.

Publishers FREDRICK A. STOKES COMPANY N. '

THE MODERN LIBRARY
0aSHKH*»63ï«W.S«3MK

Many distinguished American and foreign authors have said that THE
MODERN LIBRARY is one öf the most stimulating factors in American in¬
tellectual ilfe. Many oí the nooks in this series are not reprints, but are new bonks
which cannot tie found in any other edition: as, for example. Bertha usún. By
Arthur schnitzle?; I wnraae oí St. Antony and five other plays, by Maurice
Maeterlinck; Married, by August SUindfeerg; Best Russian Short Stories; Eva¬
sion in Modern Thought; The Woman Question; Baudelaire: His Prose and
Poetry; Ernest Dowson's Poems an» Prose; RetíetíiirJcn and Other Plays; Eesi
Ghost Stories; Michael Monaharrs tine fransi5<mf»n of de Maupassant's -Love
and Other Stories," etc., etc., etc. None of the titles it» THE MODERN LI¬
BRARY csn be had In such convenient and attractive !c:m : as, tor example. A
Dreamer's Tales and The Book of Wonder by nur distinguished visitor. Lard
Dunsany; Zuieika Dobson; The Way of All Flesh; A Ua pi Ruses; severas vcSumss
of H. G. Wells; an almost complete set ot the plays oí Ibseo; and the works oí
Osear Wilde. And it would be exceedingly dimcult to find arcther edition c;
any of THE MODERN LIBRARY books at mMi the price. They can be pur¬
chased wherever becks ere sold, 1er the very modest priée oí w cents a volume
.hand bound in limp Grfi.tieatrw.ar can be obtained irom the publishers for
6 cents extra per volume to cover calling charge. A sea catalog of the elgttt>flddtitles will be sect on request

The great demand fer these books in the recent psst has
made it impossible at times tor us to mm prompt shipment.This condition Is feeing spaedily remedied, lose w«» -wa si


